THE PUPPETS GO TO COLLEGE
young ladies and one man, in very summery costumes,
carried on a pleasant and intelligent discussion, subtly
guided by the professor, on the works of Conrad. They
had all had more time in which to read Conrad than I had,
and I contributed to the discussion the golden quality of
silence. From this we went to dinner in college, to intro-
ductions, and to coffee at a brief after-dinner dance for the
students.
We were interested to meet among the faculty Mr. Towns-
end Scudder, the author of The Lonely Wayfaring Man.
One could not imagine a more appropriate thesis for Ameri-
can academic research than this account of Emerson in
England and his personal relationships with the many
English litterateurs of the period. Academic! Well, it is
very erudite, but, more than that, it is a fascinating story
and a work of art; the pictures of English life as Emerson
saw them, particularly such studies as that of the great
Manchester feast at which he presided, seemed to me very
deep in imaginative understanding and alive with Victorian
feeling.
After dinner we made an exodus under the trees and the
bright stars to another professor's living room. Here
students read and discussed their original stories and poems,
and without any great difficulty we were able to apply
method number one of literary criticism, because the work
was very good and honest, and encouragement to write
more seemed to be the only recipe for improvement. The
majority of the students were women, and their prose work
appeared to be under the influence of Katharine Mansfield ;
their poems had nothing to do with America, but were
cleverly in line with the obscure puzzles behind which poets
the world over now barricade themselves from a vulgar
world.
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